MAKING    THE    BEST   OF    IT

who was thirsting for sympathy.
Hendry was the person whom he took into his
confidence.

" It may hae been foolish at my time o'
life/' Hendry reported him to have said, " but
I couldna help it. If they juist kent her better
they couldna but see 'at she's a terrible takkin*
crittur."

Jeames was generous; indeed he had come
home with the intention of scattering largess.
A beggar met him one day on the brae, and got
a shilling from him. She was waving her
arms triumphantly as she passed Hendry's
house, and Leeby got the story from her.

" Eh, he's a fine man that, an' a salt ane/*
the woman said* " I juist speired at 'im
fcoo his bonny wife was, an' he oot wi* a
shfllin'I "

Leeby did no keep this news to herself, aad
socm it was through the town. Jeames's face
began to brighten*

" They're comin* round to a mair sensible
wy o'lookm* at things," he told Hmdiy* "I
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